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A DREAM OF THE SEA.

A farmer Iad iz his prairie home
Lay drenming of the sen;
He ne'er had seen it. but well he knes,
Its pictured image and heavealy hne:
And he dreamed be swept o'er ity waters blue,
With the winds a blowing free,
With the winds so fresh and fres,

He woke! and hesald, “The day will come
When that shall be the truth to me."
But as years swept by him he always found
That his !t:’atwm clogged and his hands were
bound,
Till st last he lay in & narrow mound,
Afar from thoe sobbing sea,
The sorrowing, sobbing sea.

©Oh, many there are on the plains tanight
That dream of a voyage to bhe,
And have said in thelr souls, “The day will

come
When my hark shall sweep through the drifta
of foam.™
But t:ulr eyves grow dim and their lps grow
am
Afar from the toesing san,
The turbalent, tossing sea.
~—Albert Bigelow Paine in Kansas City Star.

JUANA'S ORDEAL

The early morning sunshine tinged alike
mountain and sea in the beautiful valley
of Carpenteria, in southern California
Jusaa walked slowly down the path that
led from the kitchen door of the gquaint
house to the more sequestered barn. From
here the path led on along the road, in and
out among apricot and fig trees, until it
stopped abruptly, as if quite worn out with
its exertions, on the ontskirts of the ranch,

Juana paused & moment, then gathering
her skirts tightly in ber left hand she be-
gan to climb the sterp trail. She tonk it
withont languor or delay, her strong young
figure moving upward with scarcely a
panse for breath till she reached the top.

Here an old fence honnded the hill pas-
ture belonging to Juana's father. She
fiung herself lightly against the burs of the
gate to rest and to gave upon the scene
epread out below,

On the east the long dnsty road was
filanked by ranches more or less cultivated.
Here nod there symmetrioal rows of beans
met the eye. Olive trees mingled with
walnnts wers seattered everywhere.  Ocea-
sionally a red tiled adobe relieved the mo-
notony of open pasture lands and fieids
dotted with oaks and yrellow with the blos-
soms of the golden mustard.

From the fonthills rose precipitately the
purple mountains, whose creats are often |
veiled with clouds of feathery mist. A fair
lnnd, and dear to the mocher's danghter
from her babyhood—the place of her birth
und of her people before her.  Yet to any
Ise whn hed been there the most pict-
uresque thing weuld not buve heen the ont-
gpresid landscape, bhit the young Spanish
girl leaning on the worn gate to look nn it

She tunrned now, and becan n series of
low, conxing whisties, which presently
brought her favorite mustang, Pedro, to
the bars of the gate, The gute posts were
waorn smooth by the robbing of patient an-
imads from the adjoining field, and bad it
not peen for the frienaly bay rope sbout |
their rickety tops Pedro would have sarely |
kuacked them down as hestrétched his |
neok over the bars to be caressed by his
niistress.

They wera a pretty picture—the two.
The biue-black bnirof the girl made more
vivid the ripe color in her olive tinoed
cheeks. Her deep, lustrons eyes had in
them that hall pained, half pathetic eox-
pression peculiar to the eves of the Span-
jsh jirls of the south. Yet Juana knew
little of sorrow. The old rancher's only
daaghter, thio had lived a petved life. She |
wis A simple Hearted child, asd whatever
enpacity for endurance or couruge lay with-
in her it had never heen trie

After a sories of vicorons pats, bestowed
with muny a cooing Spanish phrase of en-
dearment upon her favorite, Joana pro-
duced a rosy apple from her pocket, which
Pedro munched with evident satisfaction.
Ehe bad not come to ask any service of
him, only for a morning greeting, apld
now, ufter a lingering farewsll pat or twn,
kho left the pretty mustang looking aver
the gate after ber, nnd turned to the stecp
wulk ngain.

She stepped carefully, for fenr of tread-
ing too heavily on the crunibling, s
aclobe and getting a tumbile; r light foet
made hardly nsound to be noticed among
the noises of the eountry morning—edro’s
reloctant returo from the guate to bl -
ing fellows, the other sounds frowl th
ture, the twittering of birds, the chirping
of squirrels, the thousundfold murmur
and breath of the hour,

Half way down, the licht steps stopped
stiddenly, and the girl stood with asturtlvd
faoe, listening Onlv a keon ear and a |
qunick attention could have canght, above
all those othoer noises, that siggular and
unuxnal ene for such 4 pinee and time—
the hiss of whispering volees.  “DPablo”
her father’s nanw-—that was the one word |
she had canghe, and half in ecurfosity, half
in fear, she felt sho must know why her
futher’s whispered name should thus de-
tach ftseif from the rustle of leaves to |
«trike her ear and eall her attention to the
otherwise indistinguisbuble murmur going |
on in the livtle clump.

She leaned silently forward on the sdge
of the hary screen of live
strained to cateh the ha
mnrmured words thas =0 from within.
The screen, though it offered no perceps
tible barrier to sound, was quite dense
cnough to protect the girl from sight of
the men whoe stood close together bebhind
it, looking for vo ona in her direction,

“Pablo”—her father's name again, sad
now it came to her ear sharple, mingled
with other wonds., *“Stage’—*goin™
re<t"—she caught; and then in an excited
tone, which thse others Immedistely
hushed, “pist e

She edged closer, listened more intensely,
and her hearing soemed to become keener. |
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She knew who the men wore well snongh
—ranch hands of Pablo's, halfbreeds, o ‘
vignbond set, who wonld do ar
money. Bat they were purposeless and
dull, incapable of organizing and carrving
out a plot 10 rob the stag themsielves,
And the bolder rogue, who n-
spired the erimue? The givl was Jeft in no
doubt of thut—ber own father's nume was

itly uttered, bis dire T
v night he snd his con
were to lie in wait for the stag e |
Santa Barbara for Los Angeles at balf past
% o'clack |
Juana deew back, realizing
slip away undstected, vet 1
kory of anything else clen

d to think
was overcomse by 1}

uana weil Knew, But
1 depeanded sole-

she had no
Iy on him {
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havechangul
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t what she

+ed her with

her prople so exacting
faulis and ill d

any strong feeling of sk

AIme, O givell Any
porions shock to her rogand for
But this was a diferent mntter, The

juiet, homest ranchem of Carpenteria wers
not class of Mexionns in whom a
roliber exciies as muth slmiration as cen-
sure, nor were these the times in which
the native Californian easily excosed rob
bery of the American intruder. Jusna bnd
baen bormn and had grown up, pose iy
and withous thought of hostility, under
American inws., The plot stond out in 118
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meckless criminality, its shameiess ETocS | pe made. Finally st a crack of the lona | batzer —New York Weskly.

[ knew [t or pot.

| the road sppea

| among T

before her &5 Defore an Innocently bren
and honest natured ranch girl. As she
crept carefully away she was helplessly
overwhelmed by the knowledge of his un-
worthiness of her love and respect.

But almost at once a reaction came, and
a passionate resolution rose within her
mind. [t shonld not be! It had not bap-
pened yet—it should not. Some one must
prevent it, yet there was no one but her-
self to do it

By the time she stepped firmly once maore
upon the garden path her mind was mads
up. She knew the uselessness of appeal 1o
her futher. She bad no confidante among
tha women of the ranch to whom she
dared to breathe such a secret. All the
long, slow day it seemed eating her very
soul out. All her sweet old tiine confidence
in ber father was gone, sod when from
tima to time, as was his demonstrative
Spanish way with his pretty daughter, be
drew her to him with caresses, she could
respond with no joyousness.

At last the long day came to a close.
The evening meal wasended: the aftersup-
per work wasdone. Jusnacameout from the
house into the broad porch, guitar in hand,
crussed the porch quietly and seated Ler-
self on the stone step, as she bad sat before
evening after evening. She sang the
pretty Spanish airs she was accnstomed to
sing to her own accompaniment; and
though sometimes her voice grew very
faint as the sick dread of what waa before
ber swept across her mind, she persevered,
and with a heavy heart entertained the lit-
tle honsehold. They hnd all gathered upon
the long porch, as was their evening cus-
tom: her father was wont ta it by her side
smoking agd listening, snd now and then
between his cigarettes making her happy
with his eusy phrases of praise. But this
evening he soon rose und left her, joined
the group of ranch hands in & dark corner
of the doorway, and under cover of Juana's
songs exchanged murmured gquestion and
answer with them.

The gray twilight deepened into night.
Soon the moon arose over the eastern
mountains, casting on everything such a
flood of vellow light as only Califoruia
knows. The somber group in the corner
bl relapsed into a moody silence. Juana's
guitar sank into her lap, and the hush was
broken only by the sonod of crickets and
the ery from time to time of a night bawi
fiyving neross the orchard.

The girl was watching the moon creep
up the sky, and counting the minutes, as
she had already eounted them over and
over during the day. Her breath caught
in her throat, but she rose silently and
earried her puitar into the house. As she
pissed her father she paused.

“The moon is so bright, father,” shesaid,
“1 wonld go out for a little lope with
Peilro,”

She had been permitted more than once
before to ride thus about the ranch lanes,
or for a short distance nlong the safe neigh-
boring road, on bright moonlizht even-
ings. Indeed, her father never interfered
much with her movements, and their
simple ranch fife, not unaffected by Amer-
fean customs, was free from strict rules.
Pablo nodded without removing his cigar-
ette, and the girl pussed on.

She put away her gnitar, twisted a searf
over her head, and let heérself out at the
hack door, earrying her briddle in her
band. A little relieved by the possilijlivy
of action and the removal of nead for self

restraint, she hastened at a rapid pace up |

the path she had trodden early that
morning, a light hearted nnd unsuspecting
chill, vo visit and pet ber favorite,

She reached the old fenee, and whistled
elearly across the moonlit pastnre once
and again, aod presently Pedro came trot-
tinz to her,
undid the hay rope and pushed open the
sugeing gate, and the little horse walked
through, knowing well enough that she
wanted him. She fastened the gate with

mechanieal eare, then, putting one hand |

lichtly on Pedro’s mane, she guickly ad-
justed the bridle, serambled to his back—
she had been on Pedra’s back without a
saddle ton often to waite time now in ar-
ranging any stuch adjnnct—and started,

| In a few minutes she reached o road thas

gkirted the base of the hill; then leaning
forward on Pedro’s neck, she spoke to him
nod shook  the bridle, and sent Lim fying
down the roaid at his best specd .

Breathleasly the girl watched the trees
fiy by. The road followed the hills for half
a mile before it struck a crossroad, Al-
ready Juana knew the men were at their
pest, below the spot where the stage road
tonchedl ber fatber's 1. A fearless
rider at all times, she med utterly so
now, a8 without drawing rein she wheeled
into the rongh and imperfect old erossroml
and dushed down it. 1t was only used by
teams in winter and was kept io no order,
but the little mustang took his way swift-
Iy nnd surely over the unyielding ruts of
bardened adobe and hulf buriad bowlders,

Alter what seemed to Juana an inteér-
minabile time, the reckless pair reachied the
dusty stuge road sufely. Here they turned
ard cantered eusily up the road to meet
the oncoming stage, no sign of which vet
appeansl. Juana gared eagerly before her,
watching for Lthe expeeted cloud of dusty,
buit they had cantered on o mile and a hall
without adventare before it appeared, and
Puidro came to a fall stop to wwalit it

The dust moved down upon the waiting
pair by the road side, und as it came pear
Juana saw that it inclosed not the stage,
but only a Spanish fa returning from
aday’s marketing in Santa Barbara, In
the dusty moonlight they seemed almost

weird in their picturesqueness. The whole |

family was in the long wagon, from the
young woman in gay bonnet, down through
ragged smaller members to the ugly livtle
terricr—who with his shrill bark and con-
tradieting tail is indispeusable to the
Spunish household

The wagon toiled past, and Juana looked
again up the road, from which the dust
slowly cleared away. Her heart almost
stojiped beating as the fear shot scross her
that she had miscalonlated the time 1f
she bid missed the stage, by now her father
was branded forever A criminal: their
name was shamed, whether the world ever
Suiddeniy she uttered &
joyful exclamation. for around the bend in
red the stage—unmistakable
this time throngh the cloud of dust—and
loadsd with peropla

Ti el in his borses suddanly
at Juann's violent gesticulations to stop—
sosuddenly,indeed, that they were dragged
biack their bBaunches—and stared
with amasement at the gir] apd the horse,
The passengers, startled at the abrupt
stoppage, broke into guestions apd ejaco-
lations ms they recovered tieir bhalaoce,

saned out to hear what was said.

na shrank back, abashed st so large
ence, yet she was 100 desperately
o her purpose to hesitate rer speech,
In her fluent English, touched with the ac.
err” e chilld Keeps woo speAaks aoother
Iatgunge a4t home, she poured out her sto-
ry—not the real story, perhaps. Juana's
ethival training did et le the abso
Inte necessity of a rigld veracity—bat on
thiat served its purpose of warning as well,
and give ti iver no Toom to suspect
elther ber father or his ranch hands—ail of
them well Ruown charmcters in Carpetiteria.

It mude & profound sensation in the staze
company. As soon a5 she ceased one and
[ her of the women cried out that they
wonld not go past the ambuash. They
started to t , insisting that they be
allowed to alight on the spot, The driver,
d no intention of staying where ke
ing, asked, noue too politely,
¥ wanted to stav there in the
e of the roud while he went on and
; by this goutiter ter-
sedts, they clung to
ther, interchanging their alarm and
fodignation, while the driver and the men
# passengers counted firearms
nad laid plans for defense should an attack

upon

incin

who 'l

Cuompelled
1sin in th

e e

whip the horses gtarted and the stage roliea
asway again down the road.

Meanwhile, Juana had sat still npon her
horse by the side of the road, understand-
ing but little of the rapid confusion of talk
going on in the stage. She bad done her
duty, and she knew that her business now
was to get quickly and safely home. Yetshe
could not go without knowing how things
turned ont, She had not much fear of
serious results now the driver was on his
gnard, for she knew a show of force and
preparation wonld scatter the® halfbreeds;
stiil less did she fear that any of the con-
federates would be captared amid their fa-
miliar fields, and exposed to the world.
Nevertheless, the misgiving that some one
might possibly be hurt drew ber on after
the stage.

She cantered along behind it until it had

an old walnut tree, not far beyond
which wus the place of ambush. Nearer
to the concealed gromp of men than this
tree she dared not go, for not a man stand-
ing concenled in the dark spot beyond
would have failed to know at a4 glance the
giriish figure on the familiar litile mus-
tang.

So she drew rein in the shadows of the
walout, and sat and watched the stage as
it rapidiy decressed the distance Letween
jtself aud the faral spot.

From the place where Pedro stood, un-
seen herself, she could ciearly wee thatspot.
She knew just where the men must be
standing—just what their positions must
be, Juan's and Domingo’s snd Sancho’s—
just what signal wounld be given, and what
move would be made. The stage bore down
upon the pince—it was almos¢ there—a
sharp crack of the whip cleft the nir and
rezched the girl's ears, sud the stage lunged
more swiftly forward into the shadow.,

The girl lesged forward with strained
eyes and ears. Would that sadden, resist-
less dash carry them past® Then came
several quick, comfused shouts, and then a
pistol shot, followed by a loag, low ery of
sgony and despair. Then thestugestopperd.

The moonlit sir grew black to the girl,
and she eried out Lerself with a piercing
shriek, all thought of self coutrnl lost in
her passionate Spanish soul. She knew it
was her father's volee, and even before the
rond eleared to her eves she shook the reins
and clung blindly to Pedro's buck as he

stage and meh,

The horse checked himself abruptly,
trembling a tttle, as he came upon the ex-
cited group. The men who stood about

flew over the ground toward the huddle of |

AT SWEIT'S BAR.

PRENTICE MULFORD TELLS ABOUT
LIFE ON THE TUOLUMNE.

pick and shovel. Did Cincinnatus do
more when he buckled once more to the
plow? But our Swett's Bar Cincinnstus
was never hunted for to save his coun-
try. There were too many other coun-
try savers on hand, even in our imme-

Women Were Scarce, but Black Bottles
and Fun Were Pianﬂf-‘—A Legislator
Who Served the State and Brought Home
8 Blue Coat with Brass Buttons om 1L

[Copsrighted by the Author.] on the other eide, whose golden store
oL

tempts were made to give this flat a dis-
tinct name. Varioussettlers and miners
craved the immortality which they sap-
posed might thus be conferred. Fora
time it was called “Frazer’s Flat,” from
a disbolical Scotchman of that name
who lived there. Only one of thesenames
would stick, and finally everybody set-
tled down om the old
“Swett'’s.” [donot believe that Johm
Swett, if he did confer his nams on the
bar, ever realized the local fame and
reputation of hisname. When first we
mcktb.djgginannwahrt banic
we had great expectations. It was a
later discovery, a “back river channel.”
Consequent on the discovery of pay
ground 1,000 feet back of the river, and
the definite fixing of the boundary lines
between the various claimants, there
ensued the usnal series of disputes, rows,
bad blood, assanlts and threatened shoot-
ings. Nobody was ehot. Not even &
mining lawsuit came of it

A local capitalist threw a fluma acrosa
the river, and brought to bear on theflat
the npland muddy water, which came
down from Columbia diggings, twenty-
five miles away, throngh Wood's creek.
That fiume was being talked of, being
planned, being hoped for and very grad-
ually being erectéd during the years of
50 and '60, while the rest of the na-
tion was agitated by *“Bleeding Kan-
cas,” “John Brown," *“Squatter Sover-
eignty,” “The Douglas Party,” “The Lit-
tla Giant” and all that foreboding series
of watchword and motto which preceded
“The War,” But the Swett's Bar mind,
The Swett's Bar hope, the Sweit's Bar

THINK and hope that
Lese attempts of mine
to portray the history
of the camps on one
California gold bearing
river will touch a re-
sponsive chord in the
heart of gome old Californian; for the
life and incident of the bars I describe
refloct in certain respects the life, his-
tory and incident of hundreds and thon-
gands of places settled in 49, and per-
haps abandoned by '00, which have now
no name or place on the later maps of
the state, Your genuine old miner likes
to revisit the camp where first he dug
for gold, in thought if not in person. If
| was no comman affection they enter-
tained for these places.

f the “boys” moved away to other
3 they had always to make a
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something on the ground wheeled sharply | yearly pilzrimage back, so long as the
to look as he dashed down upon them. | camp last So, yearly from Vallecito,
They cast weird shadowsin theclear moon- | thirty miles distant, used Jaks Yager to
light as they stepped forward and stopped. | pavicit Swett's, and he tramped the

expedition, was concentrated principally
on a wire cable, two uprights on either
side of the river, and some 400 feet of
rough wooden flume thereby supportad,
all of which was to bring us water to

wanted. '

P Orders by oell prowm ety attemded ta

With trembling bands she |

recognizing the girl and looking at her
with more amazement than before, as she
slid down from the horse, and without pay-
ing any attention to them stageered acrosa
the moonlit space, dropped down beside
the prostrate figure and put ber arms
alont it.

The old man lay stretched out in the
dimness, between the moon and shadowed

him and laid him with his head on a loose-
Iy rolled borse blanket. IHis eyes wera
closed, and the blood trickled from n
wound in his left shoulder, mnking an
ugly red track in the soft white dust. The
halfbreeds wers nowhers to be seen—they
must Lave shronk back and scattersl
away acrass the fields au the first sign of
resistunce., The men standing about drew
away, balf respecting the girl's despair,
lalf enger to tell their story to the womon
who waited, frightened, yet full of curios-
ity, in the stage. Only the driver stond
| elose by, to enforee bis elaims on the rob-
ber's person, lest Juana should dispute
them—understanding at onee, now he hud
seen old Pable’s face, how much the girl
Lad concealed, and guessing hier relation-
slip to'the ranchar,

Pablo was not dead. Juana looked up,
and as she suw the man standing grimly
by it flashed across her whnt he was thera
for: and the whole sequoence of prison and
shame, crowded from Her mind by the
more imminent fear of deuth, rose up be-
fore her,

With a dry, tearless sob and a passionate
movement of despair, she sprangz up and
| flung herself before the man, breaking into
wild pleading.

“Leave him with me!” she eried. “Teave
him with me! You sure sufe—see no one is
the worse! Why mnust you take him?
What good? Give him to me—do not con-
vey him to prison. He ia ap old man, See
his gray hair and the blood. Hé is burt
alrendy—spare him! You shall have gold,
| a1l you want; there is no one but me, and

Teare not if there is nothing left fur me;
| but leave my father.”

The driver was not a hnrd man, and the
| girl's plieous volce and pathetic eves moved
| him: nor was ho possessed of so rigid a
! sense of civic responsibility as to make him
| think that it was his duty to resist her. The
l. gray hair that Juuna appealed to brought
to his mind his own gray bafred father.
He looked at herand at the robber, and
turning around left her kneeling in tbe
dust and wulled away withoat a word,
minute more and the stage hnd resolved jt-
kelfl into a clowd of dust, {ast dlsappearing
tdown the dim stretch of rond.—Kathariue
Du Hols in Overland Monthly.

The Best Pianos Need Tunlog Often.

The piano 15 an ipstriument of extreme
eensibility, and althongh pianos do not get
out of tune so ensily now as formerly, be-
cause they are better made, with stronger
| frumes and beavy plates to suppert the
strain of the strings, yet the causes sare
pumerons which make necessary the ocos-
sionnl visits of the piano tuner, Furio-
| stance, the strings get out of taue by con-
maction and expansion of the materinls
used in its construction and by the streteh
| of the strings, and untless the tuner is call-
ed the pitch continnally gets lower und
lower and the tune loses its brilllaocy.—
1‘ Interview in Seattle Telegraph.

At the Theater.

“]see that the name of the gasman is
given on thie playtull. What does the gas-
man do?"'

*1 fancy he writes the ndvance notices of
the plays that are produced.”—Puck.

Too Flain.
Jaysmith (gloomily /—Larkin called me
a bar woday.
Mrs. Jaysmith (indignantlr}—Did you
tell him to prove 1tz .

Feline Sagncity.

A very mnch petied cat of mine, aced
ten, was with me while sewing recently,
She had seated herself on a porticn of
the calico which was before m=s cna
small table, and before leaving the room
for a few minntes I carefully arranged
the part of ti

1 work with the needls in
it =0 that it hung over the adge of the
table and was we
On my return 14
up the ecalico and was sitting upon it,
but had kept out the unfinished hem,
and was hol down nesdla with
her right paw. purmng lot
at what she evideatly cons
cessful imitation of bher mistress.—Lon-
don Spectator.

place of ambush; where they had carried [

A

out of Tiny's war. |
ghe bad gathered | g

erad a sac- |

| whaole distance too. What was it that
| 6o drew them back? Perhaps the mem-

ory of the new and exciting life they

experienced from 40 say till 58 or

60, with its “ups and downs,” its glit-
| tering surprisesin the shape of *‘strikes,”
| its comradeship soon so dsveloped among
| men who, meeting us strangers, €0 goon
found oat each other’s better qualities,
| its freedom from the restraints of older

wiash ont the expected gold. Atlast the
suspension flume was finished. We had
water. We commenced washing. The
dirt did pot pay as we expected. We
averaged week in and week ont abont
three dollars per day, and one dollar of
this went for water money.

After the suspension flume was fin-
iched and water was on onr Flat our

e _ : claim cleaned wp for the first week's
communities, its honesty and plainness | o one fifty dollars apiece. Wo
in the expression of opinion, engendered | noog  quicksilver plentifully in the

| vy such freedom. All thess thought
over and over amain dnring absence
brought about that strong desire to see
| the old bar again, the scene of so much
experience amnd private history. Then
the visitor always met a hearty welcome.
i Hawas anold “residenter.” Cabinown-
ers contended for the pleasnre of enter-
| taining him. No wives or families wers
lin the way. Conviviality wus uninter-
rupted.

If & black botile conld be produced it
could be worshiped undisturbed until
long past miduight. And such was al-
ways prodnced on the return of the old
acquaintance. When the “*boys" at last
tombled into their bunks and smoked &
nightcap pipe abed there was no wife
in special charge of hnsband to molest
or make them afraid or disturb their in-
ternal peace by reason of her near pres-
ener, Those were the goliden sensons of
mascnling dolngstic traagmillity on the
banks ¢f the Tuor Woman never
disturbed the bar P per with her pres-
enee, It was ulwn_;.[; o muascnline bar,
at least on the richt bank of the river.
| On the left, at a laer date, on a flat,
where [ enjoyed the privilege of di
for next to nothing for tvo years, thera
did live for a time three Lireizn honso-
holds glorified by womawas presence
3at this was after the palay days of

Swett's Bar proper, right banil.
Ry General Sherman’s Turkey St -
1 have heard that Swett’'s Bar was | = T SrT.

named after John Swett, oncesuperin- | o f’n :.-r:-;j.Wﬂu_am Tecumseh Shermgn
tendent of public instruction m Cali- | "fiw‘ ?t"'“m. B th i -

fornin. If &0, he never thers left any | 5 ~Im--i. 1_- ‘Wa.s m:ﬁt ‘pnrmym(:mrgu
relics or reminders of himself—net even | | A A ow Or ofla ,nnrm'ms missad o fat
a grammar. Swett’'s lies equidis suspected a fine looking col-

|
tant | "« biey. He . ;
from Hawking' and Indian bara - 10 pred man, ““'-\‘J'md SR Rmge Dahe

lnst I passed through it the floodd o 3 | him. .
‘ washed out every trace of man's h'“_l “Yon have gtc°8 my turkey and
ence on one side of the river, u—.-.?jf'-“; | eaten it," said the irg® Iaster.

there an enormouns heap of logs .._:'"1 +I'sa pout gwine to &Y I didn't when
| brushwood. The bar proper had ]_nr'h:: | you says I did, massa’ .

emoothed down by the flood, every h-r.]: | ‘I ought to do wm“_‘hmg to yon.
| or bowlder heap, or heap of *“hea i_.1 What have you to say wiy I should not
inzs" or “tailings,"” or the deop pita day, | punish you? ,
and Inhorionsly kept free of water by “Well, massa, yon ban't los' any-
machinery, or heavily rock freighted crib ¢ thing particular. You see, yoi have a
of logs, the work of miners in the river's |.little less turkey and a good des)l mara
| bad, Lad been planed away, The peb- : bigger.
| bles and bowlders had all been rear- ~And the master h:u;l to ackmowiedge
| ranzed, the sands wers smooth, white | the philoeophiy of the slave and let kim
and plistening as though *fresh from 89 gnpunished."—Chicago Times

the Creator’s hands”™ and none save
| those conversant with the river's kistory Important if Trae.
conld have gasssed that every foor of | Here is a prodigiously tall story sent
vz the river had Leen | f0 08 by & young subscriber: “A gemtle-

the bank adjoining
turned over and over agaln in thesearch | M348 fn Rosario was once attacked by
Pampa Jndians There were seven of

gluices, and the amalzum was taken to
my cabin in a gold pan and put on the
hiot coals to drive off the mercury, which
it did, and salivated the fonr of us besides.
The sublimated mineral covered walls,
tables and chairs with a fine frostlike
coating, and on rubbing one’s finger over
any surface a little globale of quicksil-
ver wonld roll up beforeit. Then we
| went to Chinese camp and gave the doce-
| tor about half our individual week's
dividends to get the mercury out of ns
Three weels of sore months and loosened
teeth followed this intelligent exposura.
It was through such experiences as these
that we have become in Californin prac-
ticnl mineralogists,. However, it's an
easy way of taking “‘blue mass.”

The claim from which great gains had
been expected eventually settled down
to an average of §2.50 to § per day.
Break downs of the flume, failure of
water from up country, very stormy
weather, building and repairing reser-
voirs, entling tail races throogh rock—
all cansed pumerons delays, and every
such delay lessemed the average per
diem. It was necessary to build reser-
voirs, to store the water for wushing,
and these reservoirs broke with tdee ense
aud facility of a Bowery savings bank

Prestice MULFoRD,

"

for wold.
'! We elacted ona member of the lesis. ’ them and he had only his six shooter,
latnrs ¢ Swett’s, When he Isft the withh five shots from which he sucreeded

[in laying low the same number of bis
| assailants.  He had then one charge left,
| and the remaining two men were ad-
vancing toward him.

*@uick as thonght he opened his pocket
knife. beld it upin froot of the pistal
barrel, with the sharp edge of ths blade
toward bun, and fired The knife split
the bullet in halves, each balf kilhing
one of bis foes, and the bero thos saved
| his scalp. Tias is his own account of

the afair."—Baanos Ayres Standard

Bar ha distribnted his eabin. blankets,
and hoasshold effects among the remain-
ing miners, He con ¢ thonght
| Bever toneed these ar That |
was as great a mizczleulation as when a
Swett’s Bar or any otaer bar wminer
| wotld resclve and swear legtly that
| never again would ha ¢ e a pmek” in
the river, Wecame to regand such an
oath with a super s erednlity that
he certainly would strike sach pick again,
{for mever did such a case occur in my
recoilection | that the mad resolver
| was byeck next season, ignonng Lis vow |
| and sinikang his pick on some claim gen-
eral'y poorer thao the one he worksd the
| feason previons So at the end of four | it
montms cumbenny the law boo | SRS 3
+ of r:-?{-u:rr (";:.fﬂmzi w;f'_;hn.::::s. | “Onlyalark, eb?” said the former sti-
was  forzotien | PEOAATY magisirate fur the \':Imrhmr
months after their passage, our | 9i¥inion of Lancashire. By et i
¢ Bar et ator s pot a cage for larks, into which I shall put
you for seven days."—London Ti-Bia

i Ing coming down the htll bearing in
band two whisky bottles tied topether
by on¢ string—one leing empty and the
other [all

“Silver and gold have I none,” mid
ba, a5 Yo came o my cahin door, “bmt

1k

In His Proper Flace.
“I1¢ was culy a lack, #r." pleaded &
vonthful delinguent, in extenaation of a
foolizh trick he bad played on aconSdung

pioht

Hie BCEn-

3

The Dmblin and Wrightsville railroad,

| extending & distance of nizetesn miles
between two (eorgis towns, has beem
called the “cheapest railrosd in the
| world™ It was built and equipped for

what [ have give I unto thee,” which he |
|@d. Nt day came his trunk The
principa acoessions to ths l-g'ld.mra|
wardrobs were thres pew shirts and a |
blus coa: with brass buttons That—

Hotel Proprietor—Yon mnst remem- | (e sessien, I think, of 1859 —was known
ber that hotel charges are not based op |88 the  legisature of 10.00 drigia™
|what & guest consumes, bat on what is | USr lswmaker said it bad been the “scar |
| provided. The wasta of food at hotels is | Winter” (! his existence. and be never |
SROIMOnS. jexpactad to see sach another. Thres |

Guest—Then why dont you j¢ |Gars aftet bis arrival at the Bar be bor- |
| rowed & patzaf blankets, “cabined” witd |

%

No Excuse.
Guest (angrily}—Your charge for three
days’ board is outrageous—a regular
| swinile, sir.

ke

COOa

$4.050 & mile and has sarned 40 per cect,

A ¥ear.

There is a law on the statate books of
Matzachnsetts requiring that any perscn
finding property to the valoe of thres
dollars or mor= shall have the same re-
corded at the office of the town or city
elerk

Children Cry for Pitcher’s Castoria. |

I.. C. JACKSON

Wholesale and Retail Desaler in all kinds of

Anthracite and Bituminous Goal

AND : ALY, : KINDS : OF : BUILDING : MATERIAL.

Main Ofice—112 Bonth Fonrth Avenne. Branch Ofes—135% North Main Streel
Yards conneoted with all rallroads in the cliyr

THE WICHITA EAGLE

M. M. Murdock & Bro., Froprictora.

PRINTERS, DINDERS AND BLANA BOOK MERS.

All kinds of connty, township and school diatriet
records and blanks, Legal blanks of every des-
cription. Complete stock of Justice's dockets and
blanks. Job prioting of all kinds. We bind law
and medical journsls and magazine periodiosls of all
kinds at prices as low as Chleago and New York and
guarantee work just as good, Ordors sent by mafl
will be carefully sttended to. Address all business te

R. P. MURDOCK, - Business Manuger.

OLIVER BROS.,,

~DEALERS 1IN~

LUMBER.

WICHITA, KEANBAS.

MW Levy. I'ren
C A Wealker, Urwhjler.

A W illver YViewn Freg
BT Ersier, Ased Casilor

Wichita National Bank.

PAID UP OAPITAL ~ .
SURPLUS. - - =« .

#250.000
+ 080

DIERECTORS:

A A Kahn, A. W, O) MW,
AR FADE T AT

- - - Do a Gemeral Banling, Cellacting
Yards at Wichits, MayfislA. Walling and Brokerage Business,
ton, Harper, Attica, arden Plaln
Anthony, Ar sas Clty, Andale and
Haven. Esatern and Fooolgn Fxe
bought and, rold. United Miates "
— —_—— of Jdexominatlons bo mj sald
Eo“: a w. ip an undolpal
J. P. ALLEN, BN R

ENR Fowge:, Prash. O W Limwsn ¥, Prasb
Lo FRANE, Ase™ Lnaklar

Fourth National Bank.

WICHITA, KANSAS.

Druggist.
Brerying Kt 2 Firstlas Drag S

108 EAST DOUGLAS AVE.
FICHITA, KAN.

- - -

PAID UP CAPITAL, - -
BURPLLS, . = = s

1200.000
1o.90a

REAL ESTATE AGENTS.

DIRECTORS:
J. 7. Cem E N Pewsll 0w,
T D S e

] X
e eiens s )
3 P'Al—lil". WA L ]
e Fresidems boasins. Caskd

MISSGURI -: PACIFIC

BAILWAY.

State National Bank.

OF WICHITA, KAN.

The romute te Kansar
Cisy, r.umlm'u 2"3 and all
::r'i- ATX., New Orviaass, o0 Mot CAPITAL, - . -  g100,008
254 all potats Beuth and Seuihesst © | BVRPLUS. - - .t 88000

BOLID DATLY TRAIN3
S DIRECTORS:
+ = dotin B Carer, George W We ”,

St Louis, Kansas City, Pueblo |~ AT ISR

and Denver,

~-wrTe-

Pallman Buffet Sleeping Cars

~¥Via THE-

COLORADO SHORT LINE

The Ehortast Reute to St Louls

5-DAILY TRAINS-5

KANRAS OTTY TOST. LOUIR

DAVISDON & GASE

Pointer Lambermen of Bedgwick
Counly.

ESTABLISHED :: IN:< 1870
A!:-plﬂ- m of l'tna.l::l-
eic., Always on band,

Palimas Buffet Sleeping Care. Office and yards V-
Vres Bosiining Chatr Cars. | '¥ et .v%'mnwm""
MO TOWNSENG. | ma and f Bame 1 o0 BT

"




